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EDISON'S BRIGHT IDEA

WHAT THE PHOXOGRAPH OF Tilx Ui-
TURE WILL BE Lihii

It Witl Talk With the Voive of a Full Grown

Man—Electric Projuision,

(From the 2ew Yok Stur)

After an extended honeymoon in
Florida, Mr. Edison has returned to the
scenes of his electrical labors and tri-
umphs and now divides his time between
his laboratory on Seventeenth strect and
Lis palutial residence at Llewellyn Park
on the Orange Mountain, paying an oc-|
casional visit to his private oftice in Waull.
street. He has not been spoiled by sne-
cess, being still the genial, approachable,
common sense, hard-working *Tom”
Edisor he was when unknown to fame
and fortune. He has not startled the
world of late by any new marvel, but lis
brain is busy as ever, Lis laboratory has
not lost its fascination, and it is a duli
day indeed when he has not a Lalf dozen
experiments in progress. A few years
ago he said: “That which is known, to
that which is unknown, stands, we will
say, as one to 10,000,000,” and he seems
to fcel that his mission is to chahge that
proportion by a few figures.

An intimate friend and business asso-
ciate of Mr. Edison, in conversation
with a Star reportor of electrical tenden-
cies, said:

It would be premature just at present
to make public mention of what is now
being done by Mr. Edison in the line of
original investigation. There is much
to be learned yet in the field of electrici-
tv, both as to means of preduction and
methods of utilization. So far as the
conversion of steam power into eleetric
energy is concerned there is little left to
be desired, as our present dynamos give
an efficiency of 95 per cent. outof & pos-
sible 100—and when the real is within 5
per cent. of the ideal there is not much
to be gained in that direction. Conld
makers of steam generators and engines
approach anywhere ncar such perfection
in the construction of apparatus for con-
verting heat into power the mechauical
millenniure would be at hand.

«“What My, Edison is doing in this
direction,” he added, I am not at liber-

io0 say, though it is generally known |
gaﬁ he has given the subject much
thought. I believe it would be no
breach of confidence, however, to men-
tion the fact that the long-distance tele-
phone occupies a great deal of his time;
and some day, before long, he may be
so far advanced with his experiments us
to give something for publication that
will interest the readers of the Stax.”

¢About the phonograph?”

¢:About the phonograph there is noth-
ing to say, except that 1t is at present
taking a nap. When it awakes, as it
doubtiess will some day, it will nct be|
with the cry of an infant. Edison says, |
but with the voice of a full-grown man, |
ready to take its place in the raunks of
commercial necessities. Recording tele-
phones? Yes, I have heard of them, but i
1 really know no more about them than
what Las been printed in the technical
journals. Itisan admitted fact that »
telephione which will preserve a legible
record of every sound transmtied
through it is & necessity, and that the
perfecting of such a telephone is only 2
question of time I have not the slightest
doubt. Several inventors are at work
upon fae problem, and two or three have
alresay produced resulis sufficient to
show that they are on the right track.”

«Ts Mr. Edison among the foriunate
few?”

¢On that point, my friend, I fear your
very landable thirst for information will
have to go unslaked, for the present af
least. But, to answer your question by
another, don’t you think a perfect auto-;
matic phonograph in combination with |
a good receiver or transmitter would
make an instroment closely resembling
your conception of a_ recording tele-
phone? Train telegraphy israpidly ap- |
proaching perfection. Its feasibility s |
been fully demonstrated by numerous
experiments, public as well as Eﬂ"ﬁte‘
A company has been formed to develop
the system and put it upon a commercial
basis, and as soon as expedient many of
our leading railroads will be tfully
equipped with train telegraphs, so that
passengers, while traveling at full speed,
may communicate with their friends at
home or receive messages from them
without leaving their seats in the car.”

«Will it be possible to do so much for
steamship travelers?”

“That question requires consideration.
Perhaps at some early day I may be able
to give you some information on that
that point. Meanwhile you may depend
upon it that aspect of the subject has not
been overlooked.”

At frequent intervals during the past
gwo or three years the public has been

ed by accounts of marvelous pro-
gress made in the application of elec-
tricity to railways as a molive power.
Statements have been given of wonder
ful results achieved on two orthree short
lines of electric road in Europe, and
predictions made that the steam locomo-
tives would soon be dispensed with on
the elevated roads in this city. Edison
harnessed his electric steed to a passen-
ger car and exhibited its paces on an ex-
perimental track at Menlo Park, but
soon turned his thoughts to lighter
themes. Daft raced his motor up and
down a half-mile road at Greenville, on
Newark Bay. Others worked away at
the same problem, but still the smoky,
gas-generating, Iumbering locomotives
continue to do the hauling on the “EL”
The Field-Edison compuny fitted up a
section of the Second avenue road for
experimental purposes, and Dait did the
same on Ninth avenne. The latter gen-
tleman gave au exhibition of his motor
several months ago, only to find its

heard of experiments on the Seeond
avenue line.
On the Thirty-fourth street branel of
the Third svenue elevated road an ex-
imental track has been l2id, upon
which Lieutenant Sprague has been test-
ing his system of electric propulsion for
several weeks past, A Star reporter was
recently permitted to witness some of
Lientepant Sprague’s experiments. in
a brief convers:tion the Lllc}:tc:.:xut said:
# ‘gystem of propulsion, as you
termMi{, resembles thl?} }lichl‘-Edisu:; EYS-
tem in that each car is furnished with its
own motor, so that the length of the
train may be varied to suif clreumstances
without affecting the propalsive power.
Buf it is entirely distinet from any other
system, and is covered by my patents.
Though the system, &s 2 wholg, 18 t;fc‘?-
retically perfect, there are some details
which may require modification; and
the purpose of the expemz;.e:;ts new in
progress is to aseertaln wiaal moedifiea-
tions or improvements are necessary to
insure complete success. Only by actaal
work with ordi cars and nnder ordl-

| that of horse power.

these trial trips; and when confident that
evervthing is in thorongh working order
we shall be ready to make a publie
demonstration,”

“Have we any eleetric road now in
suzcessiul operation?” said one of the
ofiicers of the Daft Electric Company to
a representative of the Star.  ¢“Certainly
we have,  The Baltimore and Hampden
ilectrie road, about two miles in length,
one of the erookedest roads in the United
States, with several very steep grades,
wus ftied up by us last September, and
has been m constunt operation ever
singe. Up to 3lay 20 it had carried near-
Iy 200,050 passengers without aceident,
and af o cost of but little more than half
Yes, electrie roads
arce o complete commereial success, and
their introduction in all parts of the
world is only a question of time.”

——— e ——
A GEM.

A Younz Ladvs Contmbution te Base Ball
Literature,

One of the finest bits of base Dball
literature that has come to bat this sea-
son is furnished by Miss Fannie Stearns,
the necomplished daaghter of Postmas-
ter Steurns, of Adrian, Mich. It came
to the plate at a class socizl of the Adrian
Iigh School in response fo the toast,
“The High School! Nine,” and it made a
hit for all the bases and the entire gate
receipts. It isas follows:

“#Among all the sports of our country
there are none in which is centered more
interest than our national game of base
ball; no well-regulated ecllege or high
school is complete without a base ball
club; and among «ll the organizations it

| 1s ditlicult to find one which has a nine

greatly superior to ours. Indeed, the
only reason why the Adrian High School
Base Ball Club is not o member of the
National League is becanse so much of
their time is oceupied in games with
bootblacks. On aceount of their far-
famed battery, the government is seri-
ously considering the advisability of
adding them to the military force of the
United States. The nine are betier
posted than any similar organization in
the country, and they know so much
about the game that they have, very fre-
quently, to correct the umpire, although,
of course, they always do so in a courte-
ous and gentlemanly manner. Our nine
young athletes have by hard work won
glory and renown for themselves and the
educational institution with which theyare
conneeted,’and they merit the thanks of
not only the High School, but the pub-
e at large who support the schools, and
who can look with pardonmable pride
upon our High School nine. May your
‘pitchers’ never become full of beer, nor
your catcher ever wear o muff. In
all your pursuits of life may you never
get first on errors, be compelled to slide
for second, or fry to steal third. At
Thanksgiving it is safe to make a ‘fowl
fly,” and easy enough to see that you
inow it. In wrong doing it is best to
be a good ‘short stop.” In study may
vou always have the best ‘score’ and al-
ways be nine. In business I frust you
will make a good “pick-up’ and a ‘safe
hit to right.” In society may you ever
be regarded as a ‘good catch.” In poli-
tics 1 bespeak for you a safe ‘run;’ and
in love—ah, blush not, ye brawny wield-
ers of the bat—in love, when years shall
strengthen mature judgment, if you see
your ‘daisy’ in the ‘right field,” then
-eatcher’ at once and ask some minister
for an ‘assist.” But remember in the
meantime when you go to see her, and
her father at 10 o'clock wants to ‘call the
game’ on account of darkness, don't dis-
pute the nmpire or wait to ‘go out on
strikes,” but proceed to make a ‘home
run’ before you are ‘fielded out’ on a
‘double play.’”
———————————
Learning to Spell.

Frederick A. Fernald has a very inter-
esting paper on the eccentricities of
English spelling, in a late issue of the
Popular Science Monthly, from which
we take the following paragraph, which
gives 2 fair illustration of the unnecessa-
ry burden which the acquisition of the
art of English spelling 1mposes on the
vouthiul mind: ’

“Learning to read the English lan-
guage is one of the worst mind stunting
processes that has formed a part of the
general education of any people. Its
evil influences arises from the partly
phonetic, partly lawless character of
English spelling. Althongh each letter
represents some sound oftener than any
other, there is bhardly a letter in the
alphabet that does not represent more
than one sound, and hardly a sound in
the language that is not represented in
several ways, while many words are
written with as many silent letters as
significant ones. There is nothing in
any word to indicate in which of these
ways its component sounds are repre-
sented—nothing in the written group of
letters to show which sounds they stand
for, and which of them, if any, are
silent, so that the learner can never be
sure of pronouncing rightly an English
word that he has never seen written.
The spelling of each word must be
learned by sheer force of memory. In
this work the pupil’s ressoning powers
cannot be utilized, but must be subdued,
while his memory is sadly overworked.
In the affairs of the child’s daily life,
the logical following out of rules is re-
warded; in learning to spell, it brings
him only discomfiture and bewilderment.
The influence of the spelling class quick-
Iy drives him to repress any inclination
to reason, and he gives himself up fo a
blind following of authority. No child
learns English spelling without getting
the pernicious notion that cram is bet-
ter than thinking, and that common
sense is a treacherous guide.”

——————
They Had Traveled,

T am sorry you two ladies are going
all that distance alone,” I said to some
friends going east some time ago; “if we
see anybody on the train I know I'll put
vou in his charge.” “Don’t; I'd rather
not,” one of them answered. <Why?”
-‘Because you always get more attention
from strangers. We are all right. If
we have any chaperon he'll be bored to
Jeath, and he.will be disagreeable 1l the
way. [i we have none every man on the
train will be at our service, and hell
only be tco glad to attend to us”
«That's queer; I never thought of that.”
My dear boy, men are always in search
of adventure, and a formal introduetion
of an intimate acquaintance makes it
duty, and duty is always disagreeable.”
“Well, I suppose vou are right.” “Do
you see that gentleman there? He's
| been quictiy lovking around to see what
pretty women are on the train. Before
we wet to Port Costa he'll be asking my
sister if he can do anything for her.
She’s prettier than T am. But what he
is willing to do for her he’ll do for me to
keep me sweet.” “Idont think you'll
get left yourself,” “Between you and
me and the window I don't thinkIwill.”
And I left them with their arrangements
all made as to how they are going to
treat every man on the car,—San Fran-
cisco Chroniele.

Where one “'man wants but little here
below,” there are nive within hailing dis-
tauce who want all. The poet was mis-

conditions can all defects be discov-
= For that reuson we sre making

taken about that thing anyhow,

ONE OF THE WORST.

Sketch of the Career o! the Alahama Jesoe

James,
(From the Birminzham Ace)

Steve Renfroe, the notorious outlaw
and thief, who was lynched at Living-
ston last Tuesday evening, has a history
worthy the basis of a yellow-backed
novel.

He was bLorn in the ountains of
Georgia, where his father was a highly
respected eitizen, and one finaneially
well-to-do. Very little cau be ascertained
as to his son’s character, habits and dis-
position during his boyhood, exeept thut
he was foremost in all boyish sports, and
was always a good one in a fight.

When abount twenty-one years of age
he married the daunghter of a prosperous
farmer of north Georgia, who proved to
Le a most estimable little lady, and did
muel: to restrain her husband’s reekless
disposition.

In 1868 Steve arrived in Sumier coun-
ty, Ala., and lived for a good many
months in almost hidden seclusion with
an unele, an ex-probate jndge of Sumter.
It was reported, and circumstantial evi-
dence was strong against him, that he
was fleeing from justice in Georgia—that
he had killed a man in his native section
and was hiding to escape the clutehes of
the law.

T shall never forget the first time that
saw him,” said the reporter’s informant.
“Tt was just about three months after he
arrived at his unele’s, and lhaving been
confined, for secrecy, he was as fair and
delicate looking as a girl. He was just
about twenty-three years old, aund was
dressed in what I thought at the time
was the prettiest suit of clothes I had
ever seen—a homemade check, hand-
somely worked and bound with silk
braid. He was a handsome, tidy young
fellow, and his delicate features, fair
face and neat attire contrasted strikingl
with the tawny, coarsely dressed ex-sol-
diers of the dark days of the war. After
he had remained with his uncle several
months, his wife joined him, and they
lived in Sumter, apparently happily, un-
til her death, which occuwrred in a short
time after her arrival. Her remains were
imterred in the burial ground of the
Baptist church of that place.

About a year after the death of his
wife Renfroe became marked in his at-
tentions to a daughter of Dr. Sledge, a
highly respectable citizen of that county,
and gaining her affection, married her.
They lived together five or six_years, at
the end of which time she died and was
buried in the Methodist churchyard. A
year ot two afterwards Renfroe had her
remains removed and placed beside those
of his first wife, in the Primitive Baptist
cemetery, and erected a handsome mar-
ble monument to the memory of the two.
Afterwards Renfroe morried a Miss
Stone, of Livingston, and lived with her
until after he was first charged with em-
bezzlement, after which she left him,
and is now living in Meridian, Miss.
Renfroe was always looked on as a
leader in all kuklux or other desperate
or daring undertakings, and there is no
doubt as to his having had 2 great
amount of reckless courage and being a
quick man on the trigger.

In 1874, when the Republicans came
into power in that county, he was ar-
rested on the charge of the murder of a
man named Billings, and lay in prison
five months. He proved an alibi, how-
ever, and was discharged.

He was elected sheriff in about the
vear 1880, developed into quite a politi-
cian, and it is said that he aided much
toward relieving that county from Re-
publican domination.

Later on he was accused of embezzle-
ment and put in jail, but broke out and
went out west. After “painting the
Western countries red” be again re-
turned and lived around Livingston, oe-
casionally stealing in and tfaking off a
horse with him. At last he was caught
and jailed, but a Mr. Little went his
bond and the next day the rascal stole
My, Little’s horse and left again. He
was recaptured after a while, and jailed,
but tried to break out again, and was
taken to the Tuscaloosa jail for safe
keeping. Here he bored a hole through
the floor of his cell and escaped through
it. He was recaptured, tried for grand
larceny and sent during last October to
Pratt mines for five years. He remained
there five weeks and escaped by climb-
ing the side of the shaft. ~ Blood hounds
were put on his track, but he put them
off his track by wading in a creek for
five or six miles.

Near Eutaw he met a tramp and
chummed with him; but one day the
tramp gave him away, and a large crowd
of citizens came up with and one hun-
dred shots were fired at him, but he
dodged away in the swamps unhurt.

A few days since & nrule was stolen in
Lauderdale county, Mississippi, and the
next day three farmers saw a man riding
on the lost mule. They demanded that
he yield fo them but he resisted and
attempted to shoot, when one of his
pursuers unhorsed him with a load of
uirrel shot. When the latter was asked
why he didn’t use buckshot, he replied:
#That was a skeer gun; I was goin’ to
git him next time with buckshot.”

When the Sumter county posse at-
tempted to handeuff Renfroe at Enter-
prise he fought desperately, and threw
his captors from him as if they were so
many children,

——— - —

A Family Troubhle,

She—My dear little hub-
y need & new bonnet w

Nine a. m.
by, I reall
much. He—How much will it cost?
She—Oh, only about %25. He—Only
$25, eh? Well, my dear little wifey,
business is very bad and you can’t have
one, She—Ican't! Well, we shall see.
Six p. m. He—Isp’t dinner rather late
to-mght? She—I presume it is. He—
How soon do you think it will be ready,
my dear? She—I don’t think it will be
ready at all, my darling. He—Why?
‘What do you mean? She—I am on a
strike; no bonnet, no dinner. Ten p. m.
He—My dear, is the strike still on?
She—My pet, it i3 still on. He—Are
Eou aot getting hungry? She—No; I

ad my dinner at mother's before you
came home. He—Will the strike last
until breakfast, think you?” She—
There is but one way to end it at all.
He—H'm! Well, my pet, if you will go
and get me a bowl of bread and milk or
s cup of coffee, I think we might adjust
the differences between labor and ecapital
by means of arbitration. P. S.—Com-
promise was finally made on the basis of
a §15 bonnet.—Chicago Rambler,

supposed.

“*Alleged,” as it is used nine times out of
ten in conversation and in newspaper
writing, is wrongly used. Alleged means
to assert with positiveness, but most people
have formed the bad habit of employing
the word as if it meant that a charze had
been made which had not been proved.
Reporters speak of an alleged theft, and an
alleged biggest squash, meaning that the
reader shall have some douit on the sub-
jeet. It would be better to write supposed
for alleged in most cases when the latter
word is preferred nowadays. It isdifficult

to say what an ‘‘alleged charge” does mean.

OUT IN THE MINES,

Early Days in Colorado as Remembered by a
Pioneer.
(From the Denver Trihuze )

“That only leaves two cf us, 7and with
a sigh 2 man of medium height, bronzed
features and a general appearance of
having had a hard experience, limped to
to a chair and laid on a table a newspa-
per, pointing to an item concerning the
death of William Lovell, known in the
mines of Colorado as “‘Chicken Bill.”
After heaving a few sighs the visitor an-
nouneed that he was Thomas Gillespie,
or “Mountain Tom.”

#There used to be six of us,” he con-
tinued, “who prospected before Lead-
ville was founded. There was ‘Chicken
Bill,” he's dead from too much booze;
‘Arizona Bill,” who was shot dead in
Shoshone, Arizona; ‘Buckskin Joe,” I
found his pony, bnt his body and his
riffe had been taken by Greasers; *Col-
orado Bill,” who was hung at Fort Smith
for shooting a man; ‘Broken Nose Scotty”’
and myself who are still living. We
were always together and knew every
pass and peak of the mountains from
Montana to Texas. Joe lived as much
to kill Indians as anything eise, for when
he was only seven years old the redskins
killed his father, mother, two sisters and
one brother, and he only escaped by be-
ing hid away. He seventy-two
notches cut on the breech of his long
rifle when I saw it last and every ome
meant an Indian. I gave ‘Chicken Bill’
his name when ke was a tenderfoot. I
persnaded him there was 2 fortunein a
hennery and he sent as far East- as Bos-
ton for exzs, but he never could get one
that would hatch. It cost him lots of
drinks.

“Bill was a great prospector and
located the Deadwood elaim, which after-
ward was known as the Little Pittsburg
mine. The greatest sell he ever made
was when he located the Chrysolite
mine, in the earlier days of Leadville.

He did not think much of the claim and
decided to salt it and sell it. He did
that, and Lieutenant Governor (after-

ward Senator) Tabor bit and paid $2,000
for the shaft. Tabor stocked the mine

at 810,000,000, and after going down

fifteen feet further found the richest

mine of the lot.

“Bill was horribly beat over that and

it cost two or three men their lives to

call him “Chrysolite.” We were in ‘Pap’

Himan’s, in Leadville, one night, and

some fellow called him ‘Chrys.” Bill

didn’t say anything, but, while we were

up at the bar, jostled him. The fellow

struck him and Bill pulled his gun and

bored him, There was a jury in five

minutes, but when one witness said the

other fellow streek him they were all

twelve for acquittal. He came pretty

near getting my neck in a noose one

time. A horse-thief had escaped from

Leadville jail by downing the sheriff,

and in the serimmage there had been

two shots fired, one of which went into

the ceiling. The hole showed it was a

32 pistol. T was the only man in camp

who carried 2 32 and Bill knew it and

started the gang after me. I had gone

up Musquito Guleh to go over the moun-

tain, I stopped to help the old man get

his goods out of the water, for the water

was up, when I felt a grip from behind

and the nippers were on my wrists. I

couldnt say o word, and was hauled

into town and chucked into the cooler.

I could hear them talking of lynching

me, when suddenly the sheriff appeared

and he let me out and vouched for me to

the boys. You see some fellow had left

his valise near the cooler and that thief

drew it in, and, breaking it open, got out

the gun.
“We all made big fortunes there.
‘Broken Nose Scotty’ went to Paris,
France, and sold a claim for $200,000.
He spent some of it before he got back
and then ran away with another fellow’s
wife and gave her a nice house in Den-
ver and $100,000. He’s working in the
mountains yet and when he goes tc Den-
ver and rings the bell at that house the wo-
man looks out of the window and whken
she sees him she whistles for the police
and next morning sends him a dollar to
get out of town on.

“There used to be lots of fun outthere
for the boys, but they keep us moving
now, for when a good mine is struck the
tenderfoots come in and run it.

“We had lots of big visitors, too. I
helped to show ‘Too-Do-It’ Talmage, the
great preacher, around Leadville onee.
He wanted to see the town and the cops
knew they couldn’t take him unlessthere
was a miner along, and they got me and
several other fellows. We steered him
through several places and into the Mil-
waukee beer house. I put one of the
girls up to claiming the preacher for a
dance. She didn't know he was a gos-
pel-slinger, but when the dance was
ready she ran up and grabbed Talmage
and said, ‘This 1s my partner.’” The po-
lice tried to drive her away, butshe hung
on until she said I put her up to it.
Then they fired me and got Seotty to go
around with them, but he got them in as
bad a spap as I did. When Talmage got
back to New York he sent about 500 pa-
pers with his speech in it to us, and hi
health was never drank heartier or deep-
irea%an it was when that speech was first

At the Table,

Don’t rise from the table until the
meal is finished.

Don't break an egg into a cup or glass,
but eat it always from the shell.

Don’t smear a slice of bread with but-

€I | ter; Lreak it into small pieces, and then

butter,

Don't spread out your elbows when
you are cutting your meat. Keep your
elbows close to your side.

Don’t carry your spoon in your tea or
coffee cup; this habit is the cause fre-
quently of one upsetting the cup. Let
the spoon lie in the saucer.

Don’t eat vegetables with a spoon.
Eat them with a fork, The rule is not
to eat anything with a spoon that can be
eaten with a fork. Even ices are now
often eaten with a fork.

Don't devour the last mouthful of
sonp, the last fragment of bread, the
last morsel of food. It is not expected
that your plate should be sent away
cleansed by your gastronomic exertions.

Don’t, when you drink, elevate your
glass as if you were going to_stand it
verted on your nose, as some do. Bring
the glass perpendicularly to the lips
and then lift it to a slight angle. Do this
easily.

e

Two hen swallows were taken from
their broods in Pavia, Italy, and released
in Milan. It took them just thirteen
minutes to get back to their nests again.
sc that their average rate of flight must
have been 871 miles at hour,

——

A dispatell from Pekin to the London
Times says that the Russian fleet threatens
Lazerefl, beeause England during the Af-
chan dispute occupied Port Hamilton. The
dispatch adds that the Chinese fleet has pro-
ceeded to Viadivostock, and that the Rus-
sian Minister of War is visiting the far
East. Ilis presence there is regarded as
significant.

WHO BURNT COLUMBIA!

A Sratement Which Fixes Anew the Responsi-
bility on Tecumseh Sherman,

Epitor Cortypia REGISTER: As the
Northern papers have again revived the
question as to who buint Colmmbia, it
may not be out of place fo state a few
facts which came to my own knowledge,
and which have mever been published,
although it is pretty well known and
even conceded by the North that Sher-
man was the destroyer. My father, who
remained in Columbia during its oceu-
paney by Sherman, and whilst standing
on the front poreh on the evening of the
17th, with Major Whitener, of Mount
Pleasant, Towa, whose headquarters were
at our residence, observed somc signals
over the river anl asked what was the
m%ming of those signals. The Major
said:

“Mr, Niernsee, your city is dnomed.
That is the signal for the 17th corps to
enter the city and commence the work of
destruction, and I would advise you im-
mediately to take your family to a place
of safety, for it is not safe for them to
remain in the ecity.”

Besides this, myself, my brother
George and Flynn Davis were the last of
Hampton's cavalry who left the city.
When we left we saw Mayor Goodwyn
and the late John Agnew ina barouche
riding out Main street to meet Sherman’s
edvance guard, and when we turned into
Elmwood avenue, by Judge Pearson’s
house, Sherman’s advance was entering
the city. I distinetly remember that at|
that time there was no sign of fire
in the streeis or elsewhere, and we had
passed throngh the principal streets, in
which bales of cotton were piled. and
noticed that very few bales were broken
or scattered.

I was taken prisoner in a fight be-
tween Liberty Hill and Lancaster Court
House, South Carolina, and confined in
Lancaster jail with some seventy-five or
one hundred other Confederates. Whilst
in jail, we were compelled to drawlotsasto
the number of some ten or twelve who
were fo be shot in retaliation for some
of Sherman’s men ‘who were said to have
been murdered by Hampton's men. We
all drew, and those who got the ill-fated
numbers were detailed out, but the
shooting was never carried ount. After-
wards I learned that General Hampton's
letter was the cause of the order being
rescinded. T was recaptured by General
Hampton in a fight at I]ino(:li Fish Creek,
near Favetteville, N, C. We were all
confined in a per built of rails, contain-
ing about 160 Confederates. The gnard
on secing Hampton charge in our direc-
tion, and seeing that we were about to
be released, deliberately, at point-blank
range, emptied their rifles into us and
then took to their heels. Duwing my
captivity I repeatedly heard the men
say that they had license to do as they
pleased whilst in South Carolina, and
time and again I saw them fire dwell-
ings, barns, etc., and, in fact, anything
that would bwrn was set on fire. But
their fierceness seemed to subside as
soon as North Carolina was entered, al-
though they did a great deal of destruc-
tion in that State.

Fraxe NIERNSEE.
Columbia, 8. C., July. 21, 1886.
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£ 4 NEW FLYING MACHINE,

An Enthusiastic Inventor Savs He Wants Only
the Cash to Bring it to Perfection.

(From the San Francisco Alle, July 10.)
There have been many attempts made
by different persons to construet a ma-
chine with which to be able to -.avigate
the air in any direction, either with,
against, or across the wind, but in every
instance so far, just as success was all
but arrived at, some insurmountable
obstacle would arise that would obstruct
its entire working. Ritchell, of Connec-
ticut, Marriott, of San Francisco, Peter-
son, of Brooklyn, N. Y., Thayer, of
Philadelphia, and others have taken out
patents, but so far snceess has not
crowned their efforts. And now a new
candidate has made his appearance who
clairas that he has the only patent for a
thoroughly successful machine. Many
vears ago Dr. C. Patterson, of Philadel-
phia, invented a model which would fly
like a bird, but so far as being of any
practieal value was coneerned it failed in
its purpose. However, the idea took
root in the mind of his young son, now
Prof. William Paiterson, of this city,
and on the 27th of April last, after 21
vears of labor, he took out 2 patent for
the aerial vessel which he is now con-
structing here. The balloon vessel,
which is completed all except the ma-
chinery, is 180 feet in length, 48 feet
broad; depth of car, 12 feet; capacity of
balloon. (hydrogen,) 182,000 feet; en-
gines, (12-horse power,) 3; horse power,
36; lifting capacity, 16,000 pounds, aund
total weight, 5 tons. Prof. Patterson
calculates that when driven by its pro-
pelling power he can attain a speed of
one mile 8 minute. The car is boat-
shaped and is made of the lightest kind
of ash. It is divided into three com-
partments, a passenger compariment,
each, forward and aft, and an engine boil-
er room amidships. The balloon part is
attached to the car so that an independ-
ent movement is prevented. The bal-
loon is alse divided into compartments,
which prevents an accumulation of gas
either at one end or the other, and
thereby prevents a depression or eleva-
tion of either end. An automatic valve
attached to each of the compartments
permits the escape of the gas in case of
expansion, announcing its exit by means
of a whistle. A parachute attached to
the upper deck and under the bailoon is
so arranged that in case of necessity it
can be thrown out in a moment by the
simple movement of alever. Running
the full length of the hull of the machine
are two keeisons, for stiffening purposes.
Four pairs of wheels for landing pur-
poses are afiixed underneath the hull in
such 2 manner as to prevent jolting
when landing, spiral springs and rubber
buffers being arranged for that purpose.
Two lifting serews, made of strong stecl
frames with green hogskin stretched
thereon and then dried, revolve beneath
the hull, while a propelling serew, con-
structed in the same manner, is rigged
astern to send the vessel zhead. In
order to steer the machine, this serew
rod works through a swivel, the engine
being moved onc way or the other by
means of a crane, in which if hangs. A
gas generator oceupies a position in the
boiler room, and this supplies the
vacuum made by gas escaping through
exparsion. Water in sufficient (uanti-
ties for steam-making purposes for two

FITZ JOLX PORTER'S BALLOON.

in War Times.
(From the Atlznta Constitution.)

I suppose you never heard of Fitz
John Porter’s balloon ride,” said an old
army officer. ““Well, it was one of the
most romanti® events in the life of that
callant solaicy. He was with MeClellan
in the Peninsular campaign and was dis-
tingmished for Lis intelligent activity.
Porter conceived the idea that palloons
could he made very useful in reconnoit-
ering and at his request General Me-
Clellan obtained the necessary equip-
ment for this service. The balloons and
the apparatus for the manufacture of the
gas were procnred without much diffienl-
ty, but an ®ronaut was not so easy to
abtain. Some of the ofticers of the en-
gineer corps agreed to make the first
trip in the balloon which was to afford
a view of the Confederate operations.
Porter watched their preparations with
keen interest. Justas they had every-
thing ready he stepped into the basket
of the clumsy gas bag to see that every-
thing had been properly prepared.
While he was examining the machine if
slipped from the grip of the men who
Leld it and shot like an arrow up into
the gir, carrving Porter as its lone pas-
sevzer. He had never been in a balloon
before and knew nothing whateverabout
managing one.

A stiff breeze was 1lowing and the
great bulb flew like a bird away from the
astonished camp, until it hecame a mere
speck in the sky and then faded com-
pletely from sight. Not 2 man who
watched it disappear expected that he
would ever see Porter alive again. He
started on his wild flght at 7 o’clock in
the morning. The day wore away with
the camyp in a state of great commotion
over the probable death of its favorite
officer.  When night came and noth-
ing had been seen of the balloon it
was the general conviction that Porter
had either been killed by = {all from his
balloon or had been captured by the
Confederates. About daybreak mnext
morning a picket challenged a man
coming toward the Federal line and a
moment later recognized General Porter.
His balloon had carried him clean over
“he Confederate army. He was fired at
o dozen times by the Confederate artille-
ry. At night the wind changed and
brought him back, and when he saw that
lie was over to his own army helet out the
gas gradually and safely descended, after
being twenty hours in the air with the
vision of a horrible death constantly be-
fore him: After this strange adventure
no more experiments with balloons were
nzde in MeClellan's army.

————

BOLVERS OF sSUPERSCRIPTIONS,

Clever Work in the Dead Letter Oflice by Quick
Witted Women,
{From the Washinzton Post.)
The clerks in the Dead Letter Office
show marvelous skill—an ingenuity that
1 sometimes almost inspiration—in de-
ciphering the igunorant superseriptions
from across the sea. What would the
reader make o1 this on the back of a let-

ter:
¢Me Maria Peratala
nura Pz Kamlin Ea
ute takkata ter nurt
amerikaa.”

The lady to whom it was allotted read
it over to herself till well nigh distracted,
and finally settled on “Mrs. Maria
Peratola, Nora, Hamlin county, Dakota.”
And it was duly delivered.
The word  ‘‘azzilitorno™ passed
through the alembic comes out ‘‘Hazle-
ton,” while “Pitzkonty 3 X Ajowa” re-
appears on 2 clean envelope as ‘“Essex,
Page county, Iowa.”

And here is one caleulated to drive the
reeonstructor into a lunatic asylum: ““Gi
hon aho la ast ha gew lan har yori ohio
laan Pok jas Ameriika.”

Qught an immeortal mind to tackle
such a superseription? It did, and from
the chaos came the clear designation:
*John Ahola,
Ashtabula Harbor,
Ohio.™

Occasionally the address, carefully
copied from the bottom of an old Amen-
can letter by some Finn or Hungarian
who does not know a word of English,
is tangled up with stray bits of sentences
such as “Good bye” or “Many kisses;”
aud ore received bore, carefully copied
into the superseription:

“Lov to the ole man an the 3 little
Doolans.™

A letter addressed to *“Churhvat jova”
is forwarded by these gifted episto
detectives to *“What Cheer, Iows,” an
“Wait Kolud Namerikkaa” is at once
dispatehed to ““White Cloud, Michigan.”
T'o make a successful superseription
solver must require the linguistic attain-
menrts o1 a Mezzofanti, the musical ear
of a phonograph, the cunning of a
Vidoeq, the intelligence of a Supreme
Court judgeand the patience of an angel.

BUSINESS METHODS IN FARMING,

Tt is not possible for any one, writes
W. J. Barton, of Rome, Tenn., to the
Nashville Arerican, to handle money
successfully in any business who is lack-
ing in the art of creating capital. Nine-
teen-twentieths of the young men, in
our knowledge, who first ventured into
business on borrowed capital came to
grizf. They lacked knowledge of the
prioeiples of their business which comes
of sxperience and close, hard ti.l.m]ﬂﬁe
Wia. H. Vanderbilt mortgaged his i
island farm for §5,000 and spent the
greater part of the money on it, and
cane out successful. He was trained in
the house of his father, and knew the art
of turning the penny. Where we find
one come out so suceessful as he did,
tifty others will go to the wall under a
mortgage. In our opinion nothing
would result so disastrously to our agri-
cultural interest as that of allowing
farmers a free run on the bonks under
the mortgage system. A temporary
shov. of prosperity might be made in
erecting new buildings and  dressing up
the farms; but the inevitable result in
the majority of the cases would be fore-
closures and o transfer of property to
the bunks. The money-lender, whether
Le be farmer or other business man, is
usuaily a finaneial success, while a con-
start borrower is as certairly a financial
failure.  So we would say to the farmer,
look to yonr business for money to run
it. Create your own capital out of your
surplns produets.  Keep what is not
actuzlly needed fo run you invested,

days can also be carried. |

Prof. Patterscn says that the only ob- |
stacle in the way of perfect success at |
this time is a want of cash to go on and
complete the machine. He wants 312.-
000, without which he is compelied to
ceaso work for awhile. 'With the money
he can finish the work in about seven
weeks. He then proposes to place it on
exhlbition until the person or persons
advancing the means are rennl'):used,
when he will give his airbird 2 trial. He
says that he can go from San Franeiseo
to New York in two days with it and
carry 6,000 pounds of human or other
freight.

loaned or in bank. Spend sparingly and
judiciously. Iconomize closely in every-
thing.
kee]?ymtr business alive. Shun debt as
vou wonld a viper.  Compare your own
methods of business with that of your
suceessful neighbor,  Keep your efforts
within the beunds of your mental grasp,
for, to overrcach it, is simply to commit
finaneial snicide. Save your lands by
careful tillage and improve them by rest
and fertilizing.
—— e ———

A yvoung lady in Chambersburg shows
her fondness for pets by bringing up &
voung pet pig. She feeds the little

_*—ﬁ—h—‘_'
The average darkey will spend lis Iast
nickel for a watermelon,

porker candy, and often when he lying
:lslec}} the young lady fans him to soothe
I his slumbers,

A Dangzerous Ride Over the Confederate Camp

Keep alive to your business, and | !

A SOUTHERN HERMIT.

THE ROMANTIC STORY OF A NORTH
CAROLINA RECLUSE. x

Jilted on His Wedding Day--His Murderous
Revengs Upon the Man Who Won His
Bride.

(Newberne Letter to the Philadelpha Times.)

In 1815, just seventy-one years ago,
John Armstrong was born near Wilming-
ton, North Carolina. Ee was the only
son of a well-to-do farmer and received
an ordinary common school education.
At twenty years of age he became enam-
ored of a young woman named Carrie
Scott, daughter of a faimer who came
from Virginia and who purchased the
land adjoining the farm of Armstrong's
father. John’s love seemed to be re-
ciprocated and he lived on in blissful
anticipation of a happy future.

For two years he was assiduous in his
attention, and the wedding day was
finally decided upon. There was no
happier man in the State of North Caro-
ling than John Armstrong. The event-
ful day arrived. John arose early,
arrayed himself in his wedding suit, and,
in company with a few invited guests,
set out for the home of his expected
bride. Onthe way he was met by a
colored sexrvant, who, in few words, told
him that Miss Carrie had been married
at seven o’clock that morning to a North-
ern gentleman by the name of Samuel
Opdyke and had started on 2 wedding
journey North in a carriage.

For 2 moment Armstrong was para-
lyzed with astonishment, but presently
recovering his self-possession, he locked
about him upon his wondering group of
sympathetic spectators. Then, without
uttering & word, he put spurs to his
horse, and, leaving his guests still in the
road, soon disappeared in the distance.
He was never seen again in the neigh-
borhood, and although every effort was
made to discover his whereabouts, they

that he had committed suicide.
A MURDEROUS REVENGE.

Years passed away and the circum-
stance wes forgotten. His father and
mother had died, and, although John
was the legitimate heir to the estate, an
uncle took charge of the-farm until he
should be found. One day during the
war a Federal officer, to escape eapture
by a scouting party of Confederate caval-
ry, took refuge in a swamp. In wander-
ing sbout he became bewildered and
penetrated still deeper into the gloomy
recesses of the great forest. He sudden-
lycsmeﬁ-lge;nt:ryfwsgwith a man arLed
with an ordi otgun.
¢Hullo, stranger, who be you?”
¢A soldier who has lost his way,” re-
plied the officer, seeing that conceal-
ment of his position was Impossible,
“Not one 0’ us, I guess?” queried the
man.
“No, I'm an officer in the Federal
m,m}..”
“#Wall, stranger, I'm no killer, though
I'm might{ strong agin thar Yankees.
‘What might yer name be?”
¢“Samuel Opdyke.”
The man sliiarteg;:dact angh cockeddigfi-
v se— e—the scoundr
% ma?'gieg Carrie S{ott. and destroyed

my happiness.”

“T di Carrie Scott—married
her because Iloved her. But who are
you, that you should get so excited over
the matter?”
¢“‘Me—me—why, I'm John Armstrong,
who courted that ar gal, and she vowed
she loved me better than anything else
in the world. But she deceived me; her
heart was hollow; she was false to me
snd I have my revenge.” And he raised
ais and pulled the trigger. Captain
3amuel Opdyke fell dead at his feet.

In relating this the old man—for he
himself told the story—became terribly
agitated and rubbed his hands in appar-
ent fiendish exultation. “Ah!” said he,
“that were & moment of sweet revenge.”

LIVING THE LIFE OF A HERMIT.

For nearly fifty years he has lived
alone in the North Carolina forests. He
determined, when the servant on that
fatal morning brought him the startling
and bitter intelligence that his would-be
bricle had violated her promise, to for-
ever turn his back on humanity. The
cabin in which he lives he built himself.
It is in the gloomiest and remotest soli-
tuds of the forest, and were it not for
the little garden he cultivates, thus evi-
dencing the existence of civilization,
would %e a dismal abode indeed. He
endzavors to avoid the society of men as
much as possible and is exceedingly an-
noyed that his hiding place has become
known. He was accidentally discovered
by & party of hunters. He 1s still vigor-
ous for his age and although his hair and
long flowing beard are white as snow,
Le vralks erect and with an elastic, buoy-
ant step. When he does condescend to
talk he is cheerful and entertaining in
his conversation, buf studiously avoids
any reference to the female sex. He
avers that he has not seen or spoken to
a womsn for the past thirty years, and
has never seen a railroad car or steam-
boat. He knows comparatively little of
the incidents of every day life going on
in the outside world. Heis a constant
reader of religious and scientfific works
and an ardent student of natural history.
He has a magnificent collection of speci-
mens in the entomological world, em-
bracing bugs, beetles and butterflies.
He can tell correctly the name and habits
of every insect native to the neighbor-
hood. He is also an expert with the
pen-knife. Since his abode has become
known the boys bring him tobacco,
knick-knacks, ete., in exchange fo
which he gives them crosses, hearts,
whistles, ete., which he makes from beef
bones. These he carves with an ordina-

knife and file, though the work is
g:m' and tedious. He is contemplating
moving to more secluded quarters, and
it will not be surprising if, some fine
morring, the boys will search for John
Armstrong in vain.

M=y
Jones and small.

Evangelist Jopes is meeting with con-
siderable criticism at present for his wild
and slangy vemarks while preaching.  The
idea is beginning to dawn upon the people
that - ones is a religious mountebank, and
that e sceks notoriety rather than the souls
of men. Jones and Small bave been
reaching recently at a camp meeting at St.
Paul, Minn., and the Zormer made a very
puor impression upon the people. while
Small was considered to besincere in all Le
said, and his sermons created great interest.
Of the two men Small is by far the better
educated, and Lis sermons show the grace
and polished rhetoric of the scholar, while
Jones’s scrmons are chiefly remarkable for
the reckless assertions and uncouth re-
marks he makes.— Mazsfield, 0., News,

Farmers say there are not enough candi-
dates inthe field to e much help in getting
the cotton hoed.

The family that has & good milk cow can
declare a dividend twice a day and live in-
dependent of the lien law.

TOO MANY INDIANS,

The Government Issuing More Rations Than
It Has Mouths to Fill.
(Letter to the New Yerk World.)

OxyaEs, July 23.—Majer Bell, T. S.
A., in charge of the Pine Ridge Agency,
is here, and 2 great scandal attends his
presence. Bell, it is said, has 4wice re-
signed to avoid the responsibility which
the I» "'»'. Bureau seemsbent on making
irks m a lio get out of the road be-
fore ... .ensation of an investigation
comes upon him. The authorities, how-
ever, refuse to accept his resignation,
and Secrctary Endicott hes sent him
special orders fo retain command of the
post. A friend of Bell thus deseribes the
situation:

“McGillicuddy was rded from
the agency at Pine Ridge two or three
months ago on a charge of insubording-
tion lecause he refused to 2 new

Brown. Clark is an efficient clerk and
a gentleman, and clerked for a long
time at Standing Rock Agency, so it was
not on f)ersonal \ﬁrormds but a matter of
principle that MeGillicuddy refused to
change. He declared that so long as he
was a borded officer and had to trust the
handling of hundreds of thousands of
dollars to a clerk, he would have his
choice of the clerk. Then he was sus-
pended and Major Bell was appointed
acting agent. 'When Major Belf reached
Pine Ridge, Brown, the old clerk, had
packed up and was ready to leave, and
no new clerk had shownup. Bell pre-
vailed on Brown to stay and help

affairs in shape, and thought that as the
fight had been made upon MeGillicuddy,
who was now out of it, there wounld be
no possible rcason brought up for a
change of clerks too. Sou%rowxl stayed,
and things wert smoothly for a month,
when suddeniy Clark reported for duty.
Bell refused to place him on duty, and
wrote to the Indian Department for per-
mission to keep Brown. Being refused,
he sent in his resignation as acting agent
to the Indian Commissioner, who de-
clined to accept it and also insisted upon
keeping Clark as clerk. Bell then sent
his resignation to the Secre of the
Interior, and he referred it to the Secre-

invariably proved futile, and finally the tary of War, who instructed Bell to re-
Variao, s .+ | main on duty at his present post, which
community settled down to the belief iedis Pine%i dse Agency.”Po t,

With affairs in this demoralized con-
dition comes the revelation that the gov-
ernment has been paying for food and
other supplies for several thousand more
Sioux than exist. The Indian census is
ordered to be taken on the 30th of June
each year. It has been pretty well given
out that the Sioux at Pine Ridge and
Rosebud Agencies would not submit to
it, being so persuaded by the sutlers and
and contractors. There was no census
taken at Rosebud this year, but at Pine
Ridge Major Bell resolved he wonld try
it. The reservation was divided into
four divisions, and police guards and in-
terpreters were detailed to each district.
The guards made a corral, the police
rounded np tae Indians, and the names
and number of each family were given
lﬁﬂle interpreters and written down.

€ census was a surprise. Instead of
7,500 Indians as has been supposed,
there were only 4,500. The government
has been feeding 7,300, issning the fixed
rations of thrze pounds of provisions a
day for each ration. The cutting off
since the census will save about $400,000
per year. Tae only way without the
census was fo ask each Indian how many
there in his family, and to write it on
a card, on which lhe would draw rations.
Those Pine Ridge Indians have found
out the difference already and will not
have a chance to further the fraud,
Pine Ridge has been called the largest
reservation in the United States. 'Two
Iéaundred Cheyennes went north a few

s 220, 0 now there are onl
Inydmn.s' . there. L

A STRANGE DELUSION.

Ohio Fauaticy whe Worshipa Woman as Christ}

Ciycisxyatr, July 23.—One of the most
remarkable religious manias of which there
Is any record has broken out in a little cir-
cle in this city. A party of 30 or 40 people,
most of them prominent and above the
average in intelligence, believe that Mrs.
John B. Martin, of Walnut Hills, is Christ
manifest in the flesh, and that her sister,
Mrs. John F. Brook, isthe Holy Ghost.
The followers of these two women meet at
Mrs. Brook's house and worship them both.
Mrs. Martin has exerted some strange and
wonderful infinence that has put them
completely in her power, and they are
fanaties cn the subject. Uneof the follow=
ers of this woman Christ is named Jerome,
He was = bookkeeper here for the Cincin-
nati agency of D. Appleton & Co., the New
York publishers. He gave up his position
of $1,800 a yecar toserve the female Saviour
of mankind. To an Enquirer reporter
who saw him to-day he said in an earnest
and cloquent conversation: *“I have seen
God face to face in the last half hour,”

. A young man pnamed Cook, who works
in the auditor’s office of the Adams Express
Company, has also been captured. Here-
signed his position, and has attached him-
self to the new sect. They believe that all
churches are frauds and the preachersa
set of fools, Accounting for the fact that
Christ should manifest himself in 2 female,
they say that in heaven there are no sexes,
and the Saviour fsas liable to appear in a
woman as in a man. Mrs, Martin, the
*New Christ,” and Mrs. Brook, the “*Holy
Ghost,” they say, are the only two perfect
women on carth, and that the millennium
is at hand.  This movement has been going
on quictly for a year without becoming
generally known. The women seclude
themselves, and will not be seen by any
one who is not a worshiper, or vouched for
by one of them. Many have sold their
homes and taken houses near the women
on the hill. Those who have given up
their positions say they do not need work
or money.  All they need is spiritual food,
and this will Le furnished by the Lord, just
as it was Turnished to the children in'the
wilderness.

A Miss Andrews, who lives with her
mother on Walnut Iills, is almost insane
from excitement, and passes Ler wholetime
in weeping, singing, and praying, Her
mother ks tried to show her the folly of
her belief, but in vain.

- ———— - ——

Tke Value of Knowing How.

While Judge Tracy was ox the circuit,
going from cowst, his {race broke, The
Judge spent over a half hour trying to
fix it, but to no purpose. His patience
was exhausted, and le expressed his
vexation in words. A negro came along,
and the Judge told Lim of his difficulty.
_.[‘he negro let out the trace, cut ahole In
it, and the job was done.

“Why,” said the Judge, “could IInot
have thonght of that?” ‘
“Well, marster,” said the old negr;:
*don’t you kuow that some folks is jest
Hlﬂﬂ?}t:r than soae other folks?”? =

“That’s s0,” said the Judae. “What
shall Tpay you for fiving m1'wtr£|,c.'c?Eﬁlth
“Well, marster, fifty cents will do,”
replied the negro,

Fifty cents!” said the Judge,
were not five miautes at it!”

“I do not charge you fifty cents for
doing it,” said the negro. =~ T charge
you tt\\-uj:;t_\'-ﬁvctcents for doing it, and
twenty-five cents for knowin
it."—LExchange, e

“You

“We reet but -'.-U'pur[," as the brush i
the dude’s hand said to the comb, i

. =

clerk, Clark, and discharge his old clerk, .



